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CLASS PRESIDENT’S ADDRESS. institution, gems that will never tarnish nor 


grow old. 


And now, as many of us will, perhaps, meet 
Hl. M. WARNER. no more in this dearold school, let us, ere we 
: pass her portals, and go forth to battle with the 
Dear Friends and Fellow Normats: ahs . 
world, vow within our hearts to remain stead- 
There are supreme moments in the lives of | fast and trne to her ex:lte | principles where - 

us all, when words are feeble things: when | ever our lot may be east. 
mighty thoughts fill the soul, till it heaves and A vast field for labor Hes before us. It is for 
dashes within like angry billows, yet lips and} you and [to say whether or not we will be 
tongue are as silent as the rocky shores. Such, | earnest workers there, and reap the golden 


to me, are the moments that bave now arrived. | Sheaves of honest toil. 


lL oaly hope to say to you a few words of Fellow normals, our prospects never Were 
erecting, without once dipping into the profound | brighter. The future of our class promises to 
witers of that mighty sureing sea be all that we with just reason could antiei- 
‘a ; : ail eae ee ee ; 
pate. 


We have arrived to-day at another mile- : 
ee ite Geese whoun Nevwal class: What. We only hope, as we believe, that the 
; elasses of the future will take up our beloved 
ever our lot has been, whatever our hopes may banner, the “white and blue,” and ever keep it 
he, I hope we may always count this day as waving. Individuals may fail in their duty, snd 


among the happiest and brightest of our lives. | youand I may not remain true to our trust. but 


The days we have spent together here have been | that dear emblem of truth and purity will never 


Let us be true to each other, true to our 


| 
th 
like the peaceful hours of autumn, calm and | fail. 
constant, vet ever earnest and fruitful, J ook 


: fellowman, true to our Ged, and all will be well. 
back with pleasure on the labors we have aceom. |.) ' 
; | | : | | Wherever we may go, let us not forget that we 
shed, and on the victories we have won. ome : 
plished, an : eA ag oreat family, and that neither time nor 
clouds have at times shadowed our individual! gictanee can sever the ties of true friendship. 


horizons, the succeeding light has seemed all My dear young friends, may the God of 
the brighter, and we have pursued our way with | heaven be vith you, and with us all, that we 
new hope in our hearts. And as I look around | may be preserved from every evil in life, and 
me to-day, I feel in my heart, as I believe you | ut last reap only the reward of well-spent days. 

Life lies before us with all its hopes, and doubts, 
and fears. On yon distant summit I fancy I 
i see the beacon of Excellence radiantly beaming. 


all feel, that our Heavenly Father has been : 


very merciful and gracious, We cannot gaze 


upon this beautiful world of nature, without 
! : May we all meet there with laurels of true 
worth upon our brows, and there renew once 
all, do we feel thankful for the precious prinei-| yore the fond associations formed here, associa- 


feelings of gratitude and praise. Yet, most of 


ples of truth we have found here in this noble} tions that will outlive the eternities. 


THE LABORS OF UTAH’S TEACHER. 


COMMENCEMENT ANNUAL. 


structors that there is no excellence without la- 


| bor; and that in the educational battle field of 


AN ORATION BY GUY ©. WILSON. 


Mr. Chairman, Teachers and Classmates: 


Had any other voice than that of duty 
called ine to this position, I fear the stinging 
consciousness of my inability to fill it with credit 
would have led me to decline. sut duty to 
you as well as our school demands that I leave | 
nothing undone that 1 can do to make *+Nor- 
mal day” pleasant as well as profitable. 

It seems but a few days since we entered | 
upon the duties of the school year, yet today 


we find ourselves on the eve of our departure | 
5) 


and 
the beginning of the journey of active life. The 


from our grand old ‘Temple of Learning’ 


first mile post is already in view, and upon it ) 
We see engraven a finger pointing the road to | 
We see the path of those who bave™ 
traveled that road before us, but in every foot- | 
print is indelibly written the words ‘+Work, | 
work.” | 


success, 


Upon the gatepost to the 1ight may be seen 
in bold letters, **Ie that does no better than | 
better than On the 
other post we see, ‘*Go.l furaishes every bird 
with food but does not throw it into the 


another is no another.” 


nest.” | 
and above dpon the arch is written ia ereat 
letters of gold “Knd, there is none to the pro- 


ss 


gress of those who work 


Oh that I could impress the mind of each 
one of the class before me with the responsi- 
buities of the task, and the overwhelming im- 
portance of a faithful performance of it, lest he, 
after having commenced his journey, meet with 


and failure be inseribed upon his banner and 
lie be forced to take his plaee in other ranks, 
and bring discredit not only upon himself but. 


| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
obstacles he is wholly unprepared to encounter, | 
| 


upon the profession. 

Of one thing however I am sure, that no! 
body of teachers ever started upon that road | 
more familiar with the keynote to success than | 


The idea has been held before us in every 


roots of mental and moral life 


lin its nature, 


earth, men are wanted who have the genuine 
manly pluck to declare for the right and work, 
work, Work until victory crowns their efforts. 
A mighty gale of sin and vice is sweeping 
over our land. {t has broken down the barriers 
around the highest society circles, and has 
shaken, the great social structure to the centre. 
From this Academy, it is expected men 
will go forth who will not be swayed by every 


| popular breeze, but who, like mountains — will 
change the course of the wiud, In other 


words it is expected, they will be men of God 
Who can tame the madness of the times, and say 
to the raging of human passions, ‘-Peace, be 
still!” and usher ina c¢alin of enlightened reason 


and conseience. 


But why should the work of Utah's teach- 
ers differ from that of any other? 
sees at the other end of the 
ideal. 


Beeause he 
different 
He looks upon learning merely as a tool 
with which to work out the great designs of an 
alwise creator and not the end to be attained, 


Yet he believes with Mr. Titeomb that learn- 


road a 


ing has a noble purpose; that it is like the mould 
that accumuiates from each succeeding year of 


vegetation; it furnishes ahumus into which the 
may penetrate 
for nourishinent; but out of which that life must 
spring and mount into tue air and sunlight. 
That human life is not a potato, a bloated tuber 


that battens in the muck of other times, but a 


; stalk of mize burdeued with golden fruitage, 
acd whispering through all its leaves of the life 


Within aud the influences withoat. 

With this idea of learning, the work dev ol- 
ving upon this body of teachers is largely moral 
rectitude is an 


essential attribute of a goou citizen, and itis the 


because moral 


good citizen not only of our government but of 


the Kingdom of God that is expected to result 
from the labors of graduates from the Brigham 
Young Academy . 

The moral code of today is much in need 
of renovation. Its original purity has long since 


recitation and mirrored in the lives of our in-| been forgotten and as a result we hear from 


that of 93. | 
| 
} 
! 


———— — ——= = 


every side of men and women of exalted stations in 
life indulging in the most appalling vices known 
to the category of crime, yet basking in the 
smiles of the highest society in the land, while 
he of humble station swelters behind prison bars, 
We 


hear congressmen and statesmen blaspheming 


branded as a criminal for the same offense. 


the name of God while they are pointed to as 
models for the coming generation. 


It remains for us, in connection with the 


many valiant men already in the tield to conquer , 
Ht i 


this evil through the medium of the schools. 
is there we are expected to instill into the minds 
of the childrenthe idea that dishonesty, fraud 
and falsehood are as despicable and criminal in 
the most exalted stations, as in the most obscure. 
That the politician who tells a lie to gain a vote 
is as infamous as the beggar who tells one to 
gain a nickle. 

It should be proclaimed that an editor who 
wantonly malignsan opponent for the benetit 
of his party, is as vile as the purgered hireling 
That the 
defrauds the government under 


who standers his neighbor for pay, 
officer 


cover of the technicalities of the law is as much 


who 
i thief as he who deliberately and knowingly 
appropriates to his own use the property of 
another. 

Tell the school children that the deliberate 
falsifier of the truth is a liar, whether he be a 
prince upon his throne or a peasant on his 
danghill. Tell them that he who irreverently 
uses the name of Deity is a blasphemer whether 
That 
who drinks intoxicating liquors to excess is a 
drunkard whether it be from goblets of gold in 


he be a congressman or a scullion, he 


a palatial saloon or from tin cups ina grogshop. 

And so with the whole catalogue of vices 
and crimes till the line of demareation between 
good and evil shall be graven so deeply in’ the 
mind and conscience that it ean never be oblit- 
erated. 

Let our public schools do this and the life- 
giving influence shall be felt through every 
vein and artery of the body politic. 
fire will be kindled that will purge the foul 
channels of business, finance and polities and 
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consume the subtle network of trickery like 
stubble. 

Let our public schools do this and a gener- 
ation of men will come upon the field of active 
life who will usher in a millennium of right- 
eousness and peace upon the earth. 

And while vice is stripped of its specious 
disguise and denounced in all its forms under 
its hateful let our sehools fail 
not to point the young to those substantial 
and enduring honors which ¢lnster in eternal 


own Naunes, 


loveliness upen the brow of virtue. 


Lead them to the mount of transfiguration 
und show them the moral and spiritual bright- 
ness that may encircle a human being even in 
this life. Tell them that the conquest of self 
is more glorious than victories by land, or sea, 
and that there are laurels which will be 


and fadeless when the monuments of conquerers 


green 


“shall have crumbled to dust and their names and 


1 


deeds be forgotten. 

Bid them seek that daily joy that peace of 
old 
that favor of God which attend and crown the 
life of him and him only who with patient fidel- 
ity and enduring recititude has filled his alloted 
sphere. 


conscience, that serene and tranquil 


ugze, 


in view and the 
journey once begun let us press flemly on. eon- 


With these land marks 


secrating our lives to) the accomplishment of 
good, so that when a halt is called and we lay 
aside this mortal load we may look back over 


our path, and see but very few crooks, so that 


When called to render our account each may 
say. “IT havefought the good fight, I have 


fiinished my course, L have kept the faith. 


NORMAL COMMENCEMENT DAY. 


ALICK WAYES. 


*Commencment Day!’ Oh! the world of 


A devine | Meaning couched in those simple words! 


If there be any, in all our ranks, who have 
not a conception of the position we occupy to- 
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day, | fain would lead them to share my own 
dim realization of its importance. 

Our Commencement Day! We go 
from this shrine of wisdom and truth, «a band 
300 strong. What power is ours, if we will it 

, to scatter seeds of right and progress through- 
If we will it so! Past 
experience tells us that it is ours to do or be 


out 


eut our fair Territory. 


what we will, The Father has given to us the 
power of choice, but one of our teachers has | 
said, *‘Beware how you exercise that right, 


for when you have made your choice and acted 
upon if, that power is gone and cannot be re- 
free agency 


called In exercising your . you 
have lost it. 
We may choose our actions, bat we cannot 


chose the results; we nay choose our course in 


life but we cannot choose its effect upon our 
souls. 

Step by step we have reached the eminence 
on whieh we now stand, and, though 
but commenced the ascent of the great moun- 
tnin of knowledge, yet we have gone so far that | 
failure at this hour would be indeed disastrous, 


‘Tis 


out with the future of an 


our Commerement Dav! We go. 


eternity befove ns, 
We have chosen a ealiing, the most 
nearest divine of any on earth. Pave we consid- 


ered the importance, the responsibility, 


that when we assume that position we say to 
the world, 
all things. 
children to be. 


ourselves in 
We are all you would 
trust the 


‘We have schooled 
wish your 


You ean future of 


your jittle ones in our hands; we are willing to | 


snsawer for the results.” Do weknow that, as 
teachers, our lives become patterns for the lives 
of future generations, that, 


we hold almost the welfare of the kingdom of 


us teachers in Zion, 


God in our hands. Let us look well within and 


see how the am corresponds withthe should be. , 


I have 
all that we seem. As teachers we cannot seem 
what we are not. for though we might 
fathers and mothers by artful means, 


charge of 


yet we 
will he placed children. 
little natures, pure and undefiled. will become 


we have | 


holy —the 


hidden. 
behind the sacred name of teacher? Do we know | 


somewhere read that we ought to be- 
deceive | 


whose 


—— 


re- 


Te after our own, peas he as mirrows 
flecting our very souls. 

If we would snecessfully pursue the calling we 
have chosen, every moment of our lives must be 
dedicated to words and deeds that tend upward 
znd onward. Every secret thought must be 
devoted to purity and truth, All wrong 
evil tendencies we must root out from our 
minds and plant there seeds of strength and 
‘right. Before we try to govern others, we must 
gain a mastery complete over self. 

"Tis our **Commenement Day.” 
out soon from the watchful care of our 
school, to brave life’s battle 


and 


We go 


beloved 


and bear: its bur- 


dens. 

Oh! may we so live and 
we are through with time and have reached 
Commencement day for the great eternity, 
can look back over the history of our lives 
‘all of the 


do that when 
we 
and 
answer to the great eternal teacher, 
**Prepared.” 

As teachers and students we have mingled 
here, giving generously and receiving freely. 

| Together we have supped at the fountain of 
knowledge that flows free from the hand of the 


great cate 


“Soon we'll leave these sacred portals 
Where we all so oft have met 
But the days we've spent together 
We will ne’er ao neer forget. 
_Thou, Oh Temple of our learning! 
Art enshrined within oar insta: 
Weeping, we will leave thy shadows 
From thy watch-care loth to part. 


Thou hast been an Alma Mater 
To thy children, kind and true; 
/Ana our thoughts will sadly linger 


When we've bid a last adieu. 
In fancy will our foot-steps wander, 


And we'll tread the aisles once more: 
As the pilgrim softly sleeping, 

Treads in dreams his native shore. 
Loving teachers bless we ever. 

Bless thee for the strength thou gave, 
Strength to guide our frail barks onward 

On life’s dark advenivrous wave, 
Bless thee forthe noble spirit — 


—_—_-—_———_-— - --- - —— -- 


Ever gentle, kind and true. 
Bless thee for the gates of wisdem 
Thou hast striven to undo, 


Well we know that some among you 
Deepest sorrows have concealed. 
Erstwhile lending cheer and comfort, 
Sweetest boon that love could yield. 
Knew then, that, e’en when we’re severed 
All life’s strongest fondest ties 
Lying bright within hearts memory 
Is that noble sacritice. 


Loving schoolmates, ere the parting, 
Let us rally once again 
Round the throne of ‘truth and virtue.” 
To its mandates, loud ‘‘Amen.” 
What the long, long future bringeth 
Co dear schoolmates, Who can tellé 
Each to each a Benediction 
Utters in that word ‘*Farewell.” 


CLASS HUMOR, 


BY J. W « BOOTH. 


Mr. Chairman, Ladies and Gentlemen, — 


Those of the atdience who were present 
one year ago, and remember that this same 
unenviable positioa was filled by the same un- 
qualified person, will begin to see that the mot- 
to of the Academy is. ‘If at first you don’t 
succeed, try, try again.” I would be the Jast 
one here to criticise that motto had its applica- 
tion been at my own expense, but the fact that 
the Normals have asked me to try again, casts a 
reflection upon this assemblage, which to those 
of the dullest sensibility must amount to an_ of- 
fense; those of ordinary intelligence, will feel it 


to the degree of a misdemeanor while those who | 


know themselves to be of finer feelings still 
will charge my electors with felony. 

Just in proportion to your intelligence, 
ladies and gentlemen, you must feel that those 
Normals expected an nudience here who are al- 
ways laaghing at nothing. And yet, however 
indignant you may feel, if they were sincere in 
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that expectation, you cannot but compliment 


them on their choice of what would please 
you. 

In the same convention the name of Murray 
King was placed in opposition to that of your 
present speaker, but Mr. King informed us that 
it was doubtful as to whether or not he weuld 
be present to-day. 

Of course I could see that that would make 
a slight difference in your favor, sol gave him 
my hearty vote; but the majerity ruled that you 
should not get the full benefit of his absence. 

But betcre we indulge in personalities, let 
us adopt some rule of etiquette to govern our 
talk. One of the surest and safest guides in 
conversition is to always speak of the absent as 
though they were present, and always speak of 
the present as though they were absent. 

Now I pledge myself to a strict 
conformity to this rule, for ]do not know just 
exactly how I would speak of some present if 
they were absent, but I will endeavor to keep 


sannot 


as closely to the maxim as possible and speak 
of them in such a way as to make them = wish 
they were absent. 

I suppose if we take up the various de- 
partments of the in their order, the 
training school will be the first under considera- 
tion. 


school 


It would take too long to give all, separa- 
tely, the credit due them, but 1 think all have 
passed through the furnace at least seven times, 
and many preferred to double their test before 
they knew whether they would be any account 
or net. whole 
has been exceedingly rapid, but in the case of a 
few students the past records of the Academy 
have been totally ecBpsed. Mr. John Dodds, 
for hus done the work of twenty 
weeks in one and passed by the students and 
teachers and gone on to perfection. 


The progress of the class as a 


instance, 


No other 
man in this Academy has been able tu pass such 
a criticism on the class as this precocious peda- 
gogue who, after becoming disgusted with the 
tortoise-like pace of those he had left so far be- 
hind, made the remark that ‘not one of the 
Whole business knew enough to pound sand-” 


6 COMMENCEMENT ANNUAL. 


I trust, Ladies and Gentlemen, that you will 
keep this to yourselves, as it may injure the 
reputation of the young teachers. 


could draw no other conclusion than that the 
cloth was at least fifty years old, that it had 
been worn under circumstances analagous to the 


Coming from such a professional source it! ely hardships of Utah, and I am not afraid to 


would likely have a great weight in the world, 
as Mr. Dodds has recently emerged from the 
Goshen sand bank and knows whereof he 
speaks. 

Next in order comes the Scientific depart- 
ment. 

In years gone by the doctrine of evolution 


has not been looked upon with the least degree 


of allowance; but this term’s work has brought 
to light some very startling facts. 

Prof. Thos. Yates has made a recent dis- 
covery and silenced every .anti-evolutionist of 
the cay. 

The manner in which the new truth was 
brought'to light is very remarkable, and had _ it 
not been for the deep philosophical research of 
Prof. Yates the old doctrine might have  con- 
tinued for years to come. 

I will read an article prepared by him for 
the Sccent:fie American in which he gives the 
result of his own experiment: 

‘Eureka! Eureka!! Not long ago I received 
a package from my home in Scipio. containing 
among other articles a bottle of Chow Chow. 
The neck of the bottle being of uncorkable 
dimensions, a piece of heavy woolen cloth was 
Wrapped around the stopper toinsure the con- 
tents against the destructive influence of the 
atmosphere. 

“I immediately recognized the piece of cloth 
vs belonging to the home-spun age and also re- 
membered that this same rag once formed an 
important part of my first masculine — habilli- 
ments, although at that early age 1 was under 
the impression that they were of the latest 
manufacture. Applying the cleansing agents 
of my chemical labratory, | discovered several 
strata of oleaginous formation which could not 
have taken less than half a century to assume 
their present condition; that the superincumbent 
layers also bore evidence of pioneer deposits 
which could not possibly have taken place in 
my childish sperts. From these premises L 


base my reputation as ascientist on the fact 
that evclution is true and that my first pair of 
pants were evolved from an old pair belonging 
to one of my ancestors.” 

The members of the mechanics class are 
Their 
knowledge of covering five and six story build- 
ings will surely fit them for a high position. 
One day, as the class was studying on how to 
join the rafters of a large stable, Joseph Jacobs 
silently left the room and came to the Librarian: 
and asked for the *‘Gencral Ilistory of Barnes.” 
He soon threw the book down and said the ear- 
penters seemed to Le fighting more than builc- 
ing stables. 


doing good work in the carpenter line. 


Those of the audience who have studied 
Rhetoric will be pleased to learn that greater 
license in the use of metaphors has been 
granted to the literary world by that class dur- 
ing the past winter. An entirely new feature 
in personifications has been submitted by 
one of the members and adopted by the whole 
class. You all know of the old rule of personi- 
fication where inanimate things are raised to 
the rank of brutes and they in turn are raised to 
the rank of men in general; but here are instan- 
ces where such things are raised to the rank of 
special individuals. 

I wilread a few examples of this new per- 
sonitication just as they were written: 

‘‘Now the broadest and must important 
questions of the school are these.” The per- 
sonification reads: “Now the Kate DeLong 
and John Swerson questions of the school are 
these:” 

‘‘Can a man who sews cloth capture a person 
who hammers iron?” Or reading it in the new 
style, ‘Can Samuel Taylor capture Miss Smith? 

“Will the animal and vegetable kingdoms 
ever unite? “Will Clarissa Faux and Virginius 
Bean ever unite?” _ 

‘Is it possible for light to cleave to dark 
ness?” ‘+Is it possible for George Day to cleave 
to Inez Iknight?”” 


Se 


‘‘Does Julia Alleman love Clinton Ray?” 

‘‘Is a monarch ever frightened by a dog?” 
“Is Miss King ever frightened by A. Kerr?” 

‘‘Now this is the long and short of the 
whole Academy.” ‘‘Now this is the May Ward 
and Eliza Dodds of the whole Academy.” 

This class in rhetoric have also been study- 
ing poetry, and from the style of some of their 
productions | would judge that the Hexameter 
has been used with what is called the Anapest 
in verse. At least I find the more theexaminer 
is used the greater becomes the pest of the 
poetry. 

Whatever benefits have been derived from 
the Physical Culture class it has developed one 
thing in favor of the ladies. Since the boys 
have seen them in their drill suits they no longer 
eall them faint hearted creatures, for they see 
now that bravery is one of their characteristics, 
because none but the bravest would ever ven- 
ture out on such slim and slender fragile append- 
to The 
monotonous shape of the rear part of their shins 
indicate that their tight lacing has not all been 
Waisted. 

Here is a very objectionable specimen of that 
‘anapestic verse made use of on the above sub- 
ject. For the author’s own sake [ will not 
mention his name, but I trust the ladies will 
pardon him for his indecent violations of mod- 
esty. 


ages as some of them seem have. 


“THOSE HUNGRY CALVES.” 


‘It was long ago, last semester of school, 
When the girls exercised in the street. 
Then their bunions and corns grew luxuriantly 

full 
For their shoes were too small for their feet.” 


‘‘Then they purchased new shoes, many sizes too 
large, 
And they stuffed the loose part full of hay. 
So their calves being hungry came down with a 
charge, 
And there the poor things had to stay.” 
You see ladies, and gentlemen, that the 
author has not only been immodest, but has very 
much exaggerated ths truth. 


COMMENCEMENT ANNUAL. e 


=< 


a few students now who 
deserve our sympathy more than praise, for 
they seem to have been stricken all winter with 
a very unstudyable malady. They are P. C, 
Evans, Pearl Clark, Fred Saxey and Cora War- 
ner; and their disease is contagious, having al- 
ready broken out as far away as Washington 
and making Joseph L. Rawlins the sad victim 
of its homesick horrors, 


lL want to mention 


For afew days during the middle part of 
the last semester there was a young man in 
school whose countenance defied the most pro- 
ficient psychologist to interpret, it was Joseph 
Fisher, and all eyes were centered on him. One 
day he was suddenly missed, when the principal 
immediately instituted a search, and going to the 
door of the tower found it locked and the miss- 
ing man inside. Such conditions suggested 
suicide, and breaking open the door he discov- 
ered the secret of Bro. Fisher’s strange actions. 
There sat the youag manin that dingy room 
witn a terrible Gash diagonally across his breast 
aud extending through both arms. It was 
sometime before he fully recovered, but it is be 
lieved by all that if he could have touched his 
feet to the ground as soon as he was seen, a very 
remarkable case of heeling would have taken 
Now I may not have the straight of- 
this story, but to throw more light upon it I will 
read a few verses from a more closely observing 


place. 


poet than the last one I spoke of: 


“OQ, how frosty was the morning, 

O, how clear and cold the sky, 
Joseph flung his books with scorning. 
Ollie Gash was in his eye, 

And they sought a conversation 
In the tower so still and high. 


“Humbly kneeling down beside her, 

There his love he first confessed, 
And he told her how he eyed her, 

And admired the way she dressed. 
He proposed; And then out wider 

Flew their arms, and they caressed. 
‘¢ «Joseph, you are my beloved.’ 

‘Am I?’ O, how sweet the word! 
O what rapture filled his bosom, 
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For her voice was like a bird. 
Joseph’s humble prayer was answered 
Just as soon as it was heard, 


‘Suddenly the door flew open, 
And a light came ina puff, 

And a voice so stern and solemn: 
“Joseph Fisher, that’s enough.” 

Then appeared the one who spoke it, 
And they saw Prof. Cluff.” 


Brother Fisher may object to this as being 
a parody ona Sunday school hymn, but it 
seems to me torefer more to day school and 
dosent concern him any more than it does 
her. 

In regard to the Musical department, I 
wish to make special mention of Milton Moody, 
Albert Christensen and Robert J. Bishoff, who 
#fter taking but three lessons, are now prepared 
to teach on any and all kinds of instruments re- 
quiring a crank to run them. 


Now ladies, and gentlemen, Iwant to say 
in behalf of those students whose names J] have 
mentioned to-day, that they do not expect you 
to relyon my word any more than I have re- 
lied on them. If there are any strangers here 
who desire their aequaintance, I will be pleased 
to introduce them at the close of the meeting. 


es ee 


EIGHTEEN MONTHS IN JERUSALEM AND 
SEVENTY YEARS IN BABYLON, 


INVOCATION, 


Of Babylon’s grandeur with its king enthroned 
In oriental splendor and his siege 

And final overthrow of Judah’s throne, 

The misery and death it bronght to men 
With three score years and ten of slavery 

And menial servitude, until restored 

sy God’s unbounded providence and love 
This artless song is sang. Attend O muse 
Divine,—inspire this simple lay with thoughts 
and words in keeping with its sacred theme 
And init justify God’s dealings here 

With men. 


if. 
PRELUDE, 


Today 
The pleasure-seeking traveler who treads 
The plains of Shinar sees on either hand, 
With wondering eye an ancient earthen mound 
Beneath his feet are fragments of brick 
Three thousand years ¢(f age, and all around 
Him lies a desert desulate and bare, 
He hears with awe the dull monotonous sound 
Of the Euphrates’ waters flowing still 
Within their ancient channel passing on 
To mingle with the Persian Gulf as they did 
Four thousand years ago when Nimrod reigned 
And taught to men the art of sportmanship, 
Who after death was deified by them 
And worshipped as a god, and in his realm 
Today no one will dare to speak his name 
Unless it be with venerated awe. 
This great and mighty hunter organized 
The wandering tribes, and laid the corner stones 
Of that great city which became the world’s 
Acknowledged capital, and there enthroned 
In spiendor sat the world’s unquestioned king. 
This city with its hundred brazen gates 
Surrounded by a wall three hundred feet 
In height is gone! No‘habitation marks 
The place it occupied, although compared 
With whatit was, the London of today 
Is but a country village!—all is gone 
The hanging gardens made to please the queen 
And all their golden gods and images, 
| Together with their splendid palaces 
And temples built to heathen deities 
Alas! are gone! 
About six hundied years 
Before the star of Bethlehem let fall 
Its beacon light on earth, Jehovah sent 
His servant Jeremiah to proclaim 
Throughout the Holy City of the Jews, 
And all the land of Judah that the king 
Of Babylon would make them all his slaves, 
| Destroy their peace, and desolate their land 
Unless they did repent, and bow beneath 
The yoke of BaLylon’s king. But then arose 
The prophets, priests and princes in their wrath 
And said, “This man is worthy death for he 
Has prophesied that evil shall befall 
The Holy City and its Sacred House,” 
But when the Elders of the Church stood forth 
And showed the people how the Morasthite 
Had prophesied in Hezekiah’s day 
Against Jerusalem, as when he said: 
“That City shall become a ruined heap 
And Zion, like a field be plowed,” or how 
Urijah with prophetic eyes proclamed 
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Its utter desolation unto them, . 

Their hardened hearts were softened and they 

With firm convietion said: “This man 

Ts sent from Gud. Likewise Ezekiel’s voice 

From Chebar came and testified to them 

But searcely had the prophets’ echoes died 

Away before their carnal minds forgot 

The truth their hearts confessed, 

‘The troublous times 

Are slow to come,” they said, “Jehovah sleeps,— 

These wild prophetie scenes indeed were made 

For distant times or else all prophecy 

Is built on pillars of deceit. Alas! - 

How soon their sou!s were sadly undeceiyed! 

King Zedekiah, pledged by solemn oath 

To pay allegiance to this mighty king 

Of all the East unmindful of his vow, 

Was moved to make a league with Egypt’s throne 

Which thing incurred Jehovah’s wrath and brought 
’ Destruction and disgrace, to him and ail his realm 


IIf. 
THE SEIGE, 


The news 

Of Zedekiah’s perjury was borne 
With swiftest speed to Babylon’s ear. 
And ere three times the sun had measured day 
And pight an angry king pressed forth 
On massive throne, magnificently dressed, 
Attended by a host of men well versed 
In all the cunning arts of war. They moved — 
With ail the speed that ange: could inspire, 
Untilthe perjured city’s trembling walls 
Were reached. King Zedekiah filled with fear, 
And bowed with shame, within his palace walls 
Sought safe retreat from Babylon’s burning wrath, 
The siege began. Avenging swords were raised, 
Aud all the country round was bathed in blood. 
Jerusalem’s haughty king, shut out from hope 
Of worldly aid, bethought himself of God, 
And bow,in days gone by, His love had spared 
The Holy city’s ruin, when foes assailed 
As when Sennacherib, Assyria’s king, 
In one night lost a host of healthy men 
Although no mortal hand was raised to aid 
In that swift work of death. The priests were sent 
To ask the seer so lately scorned to tell 
Jerusalem’s fate. Yhis answer quickly came 
‘Thus saith the Lord, your God, with outstretched 

hand 
And anger fierce I will avenge my wrath. 
On altars built to Moloch’s name, too long 
ifas smoked the burning ehild. Too long and oft 
Your temple’s roof bas echoed with the sounds 
Of an unholy prayer. Too long your-hymns — 
To heathen gods have reached my ear on higit 


i 
eu aor 


For me to lend you aid. Both man and beast 
Shall die. The king and ail his court shall pass 
Beneath the rod. His city shall be burned 
And all the towns of Judah shall become 

A barren waste, and desolation reign.” 

These burning words direct from God, the Jews 
Could searcely doubt, but hope the staff of all 
That breathe, will last as long as life,and men 
Will lean on it when death is at their door. 
So did the Jews. Although tie king of all the world, 
Wjth Heaven’s high consent that day besieged 
Their city, yet, two men were sent to ask 

That Jeremiah’s prayer to God might be 

In vain they asked! 

The prophet knew God’s ways too well to list 

To men who knew Him not. Vhe answer came: 
“Thus saith the Lord, This city shall be burned 
With fire.” Incensed at this they took theseer 
And gave him fcrty strokes, save one, and thrust 
Him in a dungeon dark as night. At last 

The king desiring still to know God’s mind 
Brought Jeremiah forth, and heard his doom 


For their delivery. 


Pronounced again. Awhile the prophet’s eyes 
Beheld the light of day, but they who work 
For God on earth must suffer untold pain, 
So he again was thrust into a pit 
Where darkness reigned and where he sank 
In mud until his head aloue remained 
Above. But soon assistance came, for they 
Who work for God will triumph in the end. 
LV. 

THE PALL, 
For eighteen months the battering rams had shook 
Jerusalem’s walls, and catapults had thrown 
With foree a deadening shower of stones. 
Destruction reigned within. 
A battlefield. The richest sought for bread 
And found it not, The fairest faces paled 


fach street betame 


| For want of food, and maddened mothers slew 


And ate their starving babes! But here the muse 
My soul with horror shrinks 


From such a scene of wo 


Denies me aid. 
»; so let it pass. 

While pestilence and famine lurked within 

And deadly war without, the city fell. 

The conquering army marched through Middle Gate 
At night and camped within the city walls— 
Jerusalem was lost! The swelling sonnds 

Of victory that shook the midnight air 

Like funeral dirges rang in every home. 

So when King Zedekiah heard thos» sounds 

He knew that all was | ost and fled for life, 

But flight for such as he, alas was yain! 

Pursued and caught, the captive king was brought 
Before his conqueror, and there reproached 

For broken faith, and solemn oaths unkept. 


He saw his princes slain and then his sons, 


But nothing more! Nebuchadnezzar’s spear 
Was thrust into his eyes and he was made 
Forever blind. Indeed, to lose one’s sight 
Must be to taste of death, but he whese light 
Is lost while viewing such a scene as this, 
Remembering it the last,has suffered more 
Than death. His officers of state were killed, 
The city walls were leveled with the ground 
The mansions of the rich were burned, likewise 
The humble dwellings of the poor were laid 
In dust. Such was the Holy eity’s doom; 
And such the sad and fearful fate that came 
Nor was this all, 
Bound hand and foot and put within a cage 
They carried him to Babylon to end 

His lite in deepest misery and shame. 


To its unhappy king! 


But not alone in misery was he 
For thousands joined the captive train, and left 
Behind what life bad held most dear. As slaves 
They left their promised land; in ruin they left 
Their homes; and in the dust their temple spire. 
In Babylon for seventy years they knelt 
At heathen shrines, and bowed to speechless gods 
Until the debt of their ingratitude 
Was paid. 
¥. 

THE CAPTIVITY. 
Among the Jewish captives carried off 
To Babylon, there was a youth whose age 


Was less than fourteen summers, but whose face 
Revealed the stamp of royal blood, combined 
With careful culture, and not only this, 

Each act of his bespake a strength of mind 
Beyond his years.—In Babylon’s balmy days 

As kings were wont to take their brightest slaves 
For special services, this youth became 

The victim of a royal wish and spent 

Three years among the wise men of his day 
Preparing for his task. His name was changed 
To please the heathen king, for in its sound 
Echoed the name of Iseral’s God. <A king 

May change a name; and more, a nation’s fate, 
jut deep within the human heart are thoughts 
No earthly potentate can set aside. 

To eat and drink unholy bread and wine 

Our youthful hero dared not do, although 

He served a king who held his life at will. 

But Daniel knew the God he served was king 

Of untold worlds, and mightier far than all 

The powers of earth, and this unfaltering faith 
Br ught Daniel safely through, as did the faith 

Of Hebrew slaves withstand the furnace fire. 

When Babylon reacned ber highest point the world 
Lay at her feet. Before her glittering arms 

All nations bowed the knee. At last the king 
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Of this great realm in pensive silence sat 
Reviewing all his works. Though young in years 
His fame had spread through every land, 
His name was Jisped in every tongue, and all 
The world was his. And still he worked for good, 
No chronicler could tell in one short day 
The mighty things he did. The city walls, 
Its reservoirs, canals and courts were made 
At his command, and now he sought to know 
The end of these and what would be teyond. 
Such dizzy heights are seldom reached by men 
And Babylon's king might well inquire the end. 
These were the thoughts that filled his mind 

when sleep 
Fell heavy on his troubled soul. That night 
An image stood before his sleeping mind 
Whose head was made of gold. Its breasts and arms 
Were made of shining silver, and the chest 
And thighs of glowing brass. The legs were made 
Of iron, and the feet and toes of clay. 
A mystic stone untouched by hands rolled down 
The mountain side and struck the image-feet, 
And ground it all to dust. This little stone 
Became a mountain soon, and larger grew 
Till all the earth was filled. When day returned 
The king awoke, but memory betrayed 
Its trust. The dream with sleep had fled. His mind 
Could nos reeall the vision of the night. 
The priests, savants, sstrologers, and all 
The wise and skilled in oceult arts were called 
Betore tee king, and asked to tell the dream. 
These men professed to read the stars and tell 
The fateof men. By hidden means they claimed 
To be interpreters of dreams, and more,— 
To know the mind of gods,but when they stood before 


| The king to tell the meaning of a dream 


They never heard, their incantations failed 

And they themselves confessed that none on earth 

Could tell a thing so hidden and obscure. 

O contemplate the scene,—the wisest men 

Of all the heathen world, whose borrowed light 

Illumined Greece and Rome,and thence the world. 

Through each succeeding age! These words pro- 
nounced 

By them tell us in plainest terms a truth 

That centuries have proved: *‘‘That all the arts 

Philosophies and sciences of men, 

Apart from inspiration’s guiding light, 

Can never weigh the mysteries of God.”"— 

That all the necromantic aris are false 

And that all mantic revelations based 

On these are doubly so! At length the king 

Grew weary with delay, and sent the news 

Abroad that all the wise men of his realm 

Should-in one day be slain, since they had failed 

To tell to him his dream. When Daniel heard 


» 


The royal word he confidently said, 
That he in time would tell the king his cream. 
Although a boy, he knew the Got he served 
Would aid a thing so just, So bowing down 
He prayed for power to make his promise good. 
Indeed, “Prayer moves the Hend that moves the 
world” 

When Daniel slept the mystic image came 
And stood in all its native light before 
The dreamer’s eye, as dawned upon his mind 
The deep and Solemn mystery that balked 
The wisdom of the wise. The dream was sure. 
Young Dani?! went before the king and said: 
“The wise have failed. There lives » God above 
Who maketh secrets plain. Fhy troubled mind 
Reviewing all thy works inquired the end. 
The solemn vision came to thee at night— 
A huge colossal man before thee stood 
With head of gold, with silver breast and arms, 
With chest and thighs of brass, and feet and toes 
Of clay. Thou art, O king, this head of gold.” 
He told him how the little stone would erush 
All earthly powers and fill the earth at last, 
Until the king, with reverential awe, 
Bowed down adoring Daniel’s God, as One 
Surpassing Bel or Merodach in power. 
His gratitude did more,—he made the yo ith 
A ruler over all his realm, and chief 
Of all the wise men of his Court. 

In time 
This mighty kingdom passed to other hands 
Belshazzar, dissolute and weak, became 
Its king, and though the city walls were high, 
And a'] its gates were strong, King Cyrus sought 
Its overthrow. At night when all was still 
Without, and wine was king within, and while 
They praised the gods of gold, of brass and stone, 
And drank the festive wine from golden bowls 
That once were used in holy rites performed 
To Israel’s God, a hand came forth and wrote 
Upon the wall,—the end of all had come! 
The fearless foes without had turned aside 
The great Euphrates river in one night, 
and found a passage through the city walls. 
The King was slain, and Babylon was lost! 
The seventy years of promised slavery had passed. 
God’s wrath had been avenged. The captive Jews 
Set free, returned and built again to God 
A hely house of prayer. 


¥I. 
CONCLUSION, 


Have added proof to proof, and set the seal 
Of truth on all the things that Daniel saw. 
The mighty head of gold has passed away, 
The silver reast avd arms arein the dust, 


Five times five hundred years | p 
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The thighs of brass are likewise gone, and so 
The legs of iron are things forever past, 
While we to-day behold the feet and toes 
Of clay. It matters not how much the world 
Of unbelief may laugh and jeer, hehind 
It all we still may know the dream is sure 
And its interpretation true. This orb 
Moves not unwatched. Its history is not 
A tale of chance. However strange its course 
May seem at the eternal helm of things, 
God’s guiding hand is placed. The vilest worm 
May sit enthroned as king of ali the earth, 
Iniquity may thrive awhile, and truth 
May seem to die enclasped in Error’s chain 
Of woe, but an indignant Heaven’s wrath 
Will one day be announced, and He who rules 
As its impartial king will that day show 
His pewer tu men, while they who thought He slept 
Will know that He with open eyes has watched 
Each wicked avt. And if Belshazzar’s doom 
Was “Mene mene teke! Upharsin.” 
What sentence will be passed on those who knew 
God’s law and kept it not? Alas, they’ll fill 
The pits they dig for others’ feet, or like 
The wicked Haman hang on gallows built 
For faithful Mordeeais. 
The paths that lead 
To death are strewn with fragrant Howers to lure 
Its victims on, 
They often pass through furnaces of fire 
When heated seven times, or through a den 
Of lions, but he who treads with honest faith 
Those beaten paths, as Daniel did of old, 
Goes not alone. Where three are sent along 
The troubled way a fourth may oft be seen. 
From smallest things the greatest sometimes come 
The courage to refuse unhaliowed bread 
And wine, though offered by a mighty king, 
Made Daniel what he was, as in our day 
A box of tea brought freedom to a race, 
Inflexible Resolve on principles of Right, 
In every age has made the men we love, 
Our Pauls, our Luthers, and our Washingtons. 


God’s ways are still tue same. 
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Life’s higher end and aim should never be 
To gain an empty praise. The query rings 
Forever in our ears. “What does he gain 
Who gets the world by losing his own soul?” 

From wisest hearts we hear the answer “naught.” 
And far beyond the hills that bound our view, 
Beyond the stars that look benignly down 
On all that tread this wandering orb, 
Beyond the aches and ills of mortal life, 
eyond its doubts and fears,—Beyond them all 
There gleams a realm of light, a realm of peace 
Where they who sowa faith in God shall reap 
Its joys through all eternity. 

Wrsron VERNON, 
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CLASS HISTORY AND PROGNOSTICATION. | word of honor, and then real labor teissane 


IDA ALLEMAN. 
Mr, Chairinan, Fellow Normals and Classmates: 


Today, I trust will be written in the book 
of its bnghtest and 
I cannot gaze upon these 


of our memorits as one 
most glorious pages. 
beautifal surroundings which future hopes 
wake all the brighter, bat with feelings of grat- 
itude and joy. Upon the banner of the future 
is written in letters of gold the fondest anticipa- 
risen and a 


tions. Jhe sun of gladness has 


beautiful day is before us. The past is secure, 
it has been asa day of earnest toll, with scarce 
a shadow to dim the horizon. Only a few hours 
ago ond the sun went down peacefully upon our 
labors here, and uow we hail the splendid dawn- 
ing of anotber day. 

Upon every hilltop and lofty spire, prond- 
ly waves the banner of Veetery; a victory, that 
will in future years be held in honored remein- 
Institution, 
As in meek and lowly stat:ons grand monuments 


brance in the history of this noble 


deeds wrought, noble ends 


the first round 


arise, great are 
of our educa- 
tional ladder must be passed, that we may begin 


our Academie life, we, 


achieved, and as 


of course, were Fresh- 
men. Should the word Freshman, by associa- 
tion, bring to your minds what we did then, 
pardon me, for | have had to nerve niyself to 
even mention it. 

Heaven forbid that we were ever Freshmen 
such as these we have seen around us this past 
year. We must have been similiar, in some 


respects, Cur teachers inform us of like cir- 
cumstances happening with periodical regularity 
among this class of students. 

When we first it Was 


under the tutorage of our beloved Bro. K. G. 


inet, all strangers, 
Maeser, who with such fatherly eare for all his 


students bade us welcome, and acquainted us 


with the courses of study. Up to our entrance 
in the fall of °S9, there had not been any class 
of normals so Jarge asours, At the commence- 


ment of our course, the principal acquainted us 
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Asthe social self was to be educated as 
well as the intellectual and physical, we were 
permitted to attend theatres and balls, remem- 
bering, of course, to hand in our after hour 
We must say °89 was avery quiet 
year for us. 
apparently in rocky — soil, 


excuse. 
During this time seeds were sown, 
Which have been a 
long time in maturing; some have not yet ap- 
peared above the surface of the ground, 

The commencement exercises of the year 


eannot be described by pen, they were noble 


and grand, ‘The class honors were carefully 
and gracefully cared for by the officers. As 
privates, free from all responsibility we 
thoroughly enjoyed the whole affair. 

With somber autumn came most of the 
recuperated **Freshey’s” back as Sophomores, 


with smiles and hearty welcomes did we grasp 


the hands of our chums, each ready witha short 
story of what he had experienced. How we ob. 
served the new Freshmen clad in their garments 
of verdure which we had disearded the previous 
Spring! Our dear Bro. Maeser was absent upon 
Charch School business, but the ship of Progress 
sailed proudly on with Prof. Cluff at the helm, 
as our normal instructor. On we glided, work- 
ing diligently and with unbounded enthusiasm. 
The course i theory was completed during the 
vear. Practice of teaching disheartened some 
of the would-be teachers. 

We had the honor of being the first to in- 
troduce the Academy badge, and to publish the 
first Normal paper, which continued to grow 
until It 10 
praising from our class history, it reflects eredit 
and speaks for itself. With what pleasure the 
class looks upon its second year of labor! How 


now we have NorMAL. needs 


distinctly will it remain upon the page of mem- 
ory as one of the brightest years of our school 
work! 


Many were the pleasant hours we spent 
together, many the parties we attended, How 
We appreciated them! TIlow united were, 
This was-the first time the ‘Commencement 
Annual appeared. The untiring industry of 


we 


with the rales of the Academy; each gave his | the Sophomore officers, who manufactured 


business even when there was no business to be 
found, aided in adding interest to the close of 
our second year. 

Our Junior class met, but our number had 
diminished. This for all. 
Some of our friends who knew no better often 


was anew life as 


talked about our «Junior ease,” bat we were 
not troubled with idleness to any great extent. 
During the first Semester, our teachers say. we 
made ourselves as useful and as ornamental as 
was In our power; but then we were the first 
Juniors and it often appeared that the Sopho- 
mores received more attention, while we were 
left to guide on: own barks, and well we could 
after passing from underclassmen to upper- 
classmen. At the end of the year we left the 
Vividly it that 
day of transition stamped upon the memory 


old building to enter the new, 


of those who were privileged to be present. 


The procession formed at the old building; 
the march to the new, the day Bro, Meeser re- 
signed; the day Bro. Cluff took the reins in his 
hands; the day we entered our new home, all 
make for us a sad yet happy reminiscence, Our 
teachers gave a hearty reception to all the 
students in room D. During parts of January and 
February we heard of some of our most digni- 
tied school chums taking little hand sleds (bor- 
rowed of course, from the landlady’s children) 
and drawing them through the streets until the 
mill-race was reached. On those lovely moon- 
iight nights, studies were forgotten, and the 
girls and boys followed the dictates of heart 
of head. It 
fortune as Juniors to be implicated in the or- 
The result 
was seen on Field Day, when the ladies’ com- 
pany contested with the two companies of 
For some reason | 
recall who won the prize, perhaps were one 
of the young men your historian could inform 
you. 

The commencement exercises were remark- 
ably entertaining. 
various places who partook of our festivities. 
The glorious deeds of any class will live in the 
memories of her members, and will need noth- 


rather than Was our good 


ganization of military companies, 


armed young men. ‘annot 


Many were the friends from | 
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ing save their mere mention to insure them «a 
place in history 


Such was our Junior party 
Which can profit nothing by any attempt of my 
poor pen. 

Our Senior year is asa tale that is told, 
and all in all, told pretty well, despite the fact, 
that truth usually adds but little to the charm 
of history. The of °93 has been well 
known to the entire Academy, but from a re- 
marek of one of the professors it reflects more 


class 


respect upon a student or a class to not be 


known by all their co-laborers. 
fought the fight. she has finished the course. 


The elass has 


Tbe members met at the beginning of the 
school year in room A, and there elected class 
officers with whom you are acquainted. The 
members were so few that each could have an 
office. During our four years never has the 
Normal class manifested so in 
electing officers, as this year, They surely 
need to be complimented most earnestly by their 


much interest 


schoolmates. 

A leading feature of this year has been the 
‘seood spirit” so prominent among all the classes. 
Ever will the hearts of the students of °98 thrill 
when that year’s meetings are mentioned, 

It may be remarked that Physical Culture 
has just been introduced in the Academy, to 
give the graduating class grace and elegance ou 
this occasion. 

Soon the call came for intending eraduates 
to see to their credits, which in some respects 
were most discreditable, and so our minds were 
led from things spiritual to things temporal. 
History repeats itself, and no class is easier to 
diagnose and prognosticate for,than the class of 


"Qo 
U5. 


It was my happy fortune after having lived 
fora number of years in Mexico to return to 
Proyo and learn of the history of my classmates 
subsequent to their graduation. 

Miss Groesbeck, whom you will remember 
as a dashing blonde, who most successfully — re- 
sisted all Cupid’s blandishments went east to 
pursue philological studies. While there she met 
a young Bohemian attached to the staff of the 
New York World, and henceforward her studies 
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were neglected, and she became the second 


member of 2 mutual admiration society. 


She was married before her return home 
and the forgiveness ot her proud parents was all 
that was necessary to make her happiness com- 
plete. 


Six little Bohemians now play about her 
door, none of them having the brilliancy that 
once made their mother the literary belle of the 


class of °95., 


Brother Warner was happily married as the 
symptoms indicated during the last year of his 
school lite. He devoted himself to teaching, 
until called upon a mission to the natives of 
Ile left some twelve years 
ago, and has not since been heard of, 


Boorio boola Ga. 
Itis un- 
certain whether he formed one of the component 
parts of an African meat pie or whether he is 
making political speakers in interests of King 
Mtesa, or writing poetry tor some dusky Aph- 
rodite by the side of lake Nyanza. 

Bro. Andelin, too, devoted himself to ped- 
agogy, but the theoretical and practical never 
were combined in his nature. 


After listening to the lectures of Dr. Bald- 
winat the B. ¥. A. Summer school, he became 
imbued with the idea that he was to be the foun- 
der of a school of educational psychology. The 
climate of Provo not being congenial to such an 
enterprise, be opened his school on the east fork 
of the Sevier river, ata place named Vanguiteh; 
hut his erudition was of too high an order for 
the intelects of bis patrons and pupils. So he 
bovght a tent, a camp kettle, anda half dozen 
cows, and from this humble beginning has he- 
come oné of the wealthiest cattlemen of this in- 
termountain region. 


When he dies he will probably leave one 
hundred thousand dollars to the B. Y. Academy, 
on condition that a chair of educational psy- 
chology on the Andelian foundation be estab- 
lished at his Alma Mater. 


It seems as though in a short time the 
*Hic’jacet™ will he the sole memento of the 


elass of °98, 


VALEDICTORY. 


CORA GROESBECK. 
Schoolmates, and 


Mr. 


Friends: 


President, Teachers, 


Che exercises of the day are drawing to a 
close, and not only of the day, but of the year, 
and for some of us the sun is setting ou a rosy- 
tinted school lite—that sun that will rise to 
morrow morning in all its glory upon as, who 
will be no longer students, but men and women 
prepared to battle with the world. It has fal- 
len to my lot to speak the few words of fare- 
well, that are to sunder forever the ties by 
which we have been so long and so happily 
united. And as I look over your faces— 
faces which we have come to love and to con- 
sider as harmonies in our every day life—I can 
but recall these words of Moore, 


‘‘As travelers oft look back at eve, 
When eastward darkly going, 

To gaze upon the light they Jeave, 
Behind them faintly glowing; 

So when the close of pleasare’s day 
fo gloom hath near consigned us, 
We tura to catch one parting ray 
Of joy, that’s left behind us. 

And yet it was for this cause that we came 
here, that we might be better fitted to adorn 
the spheres in which we are to move; to let our 
light shine as we have oppgrtunity; to make 
the world better for var having lived in it. 
And so our minds and hearts are to-day filled 


with conflicting emotions. These walls have 
been to us a home, these teachers have been 


as. kind parents; this valley, clothed with its 
mantle of verdure, fragrant with the breath of 
| spring, inusical with the voices of the birds, 
the rippling of the brooks, the whisperings 
of the this valley, — hemmed 
in by the eternal hills that look down upon 


breezes; 


“the placid lake and up to the liquid blue 


of heaven, lias been our world. Happiness and 
contentment have been with us, and all the 
blessings we could desire have heen at our dis- 
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posal, and with our hands upon the portal ofa | power, and intelligence toward the noon tide 
new and unknown world we stand today, anx- , Of glorious pertection‘ 

ious yet reluctant, praying that He, in whose | The exercises to-day have been sufliciently 
hands are the issues of all things, will vouch— ‘long and the words of parting must be spoken. 
safe to us such blessings and privileges in the Members of the Board of Education, both 


future as he has granted us in the past. stake and general officers: The cliss of 793 Is 


deeply sensible of its obligations to youas the 
financial managers and overseers of the Acad- 
emy. ‘Through your kind supervision and lib- 
erality we have enjoyed such educational ad- 
vantages as the pioneers to the vallies of these 
mountains never dreamed of. We thank you 


or four years the class of °93 has been in- 
timately conrected with the Brigham Young 
Academy. Of the eighty-one who were once 
numbered among its members but four are left. 


Py y 
Faces have come and gone; there have been 


changes in the board and in the faculty. This: , : ’ : eee 
oe 5 nee .for your generosity and for the lively interest 
beautiful building has had every stepin its pro- 


ey Which yon have taken in our progress. We 
gress watched with interest by us in the bope : ; 
. _ hope that your lives will be lives of — pleasant- 


that we might be permitted to e@raduate here. 
& I 5 ., hess, that your path will be paths of peace, 
Our hopes in that respect are realized,and while, ; 
: _ and we bid you farewell. 
none of us have reached the mountain summit, 
that is our goal, nevertheless the joys and sor-- 


Members of the faculty, our beloved 
teachers, it is with unfeigned sorrow that for 


rows of school life are of the past, and the 


the last time we address you as your students, 


laurel wrath of success is within our grasp. 


| Words are inadequate to express the love and 
This day marks an epoch in the history of reverence in which we hold you. Patient to 
the Academy and of the Church schools. A the last you have borne with our faults and 
four year’s course has for the first time been | follies, our errors of Omission and commission, 
completed and for the first time candidates for sand today our thanks but feebly express our 
a degree have presented themselves. [tis  fit- | debt of gratitude to you. You may have, in 
ting that we pause a moment to inquire into | after years, students whose scholastic ability is 
What good end the labor and sacrifices of school | higher than ours, students of whom you will be 
life tend. The scholar cannot occupy a neutral, more proud, upon whose record there will be 
ground, he must be either a miser storing up, | fewer blots; but let nme assure you, for myself 
like the talent in the napkin, that which he has | and for my classmates,that in no class will love 
aequired,or as the rain that falls alike upon just | and loyalty to you holier and to this dear 
; Academy, be stronger and than in the class 
has aequired, and mankind will be better, wiser, | of 93. We pray that the richest blessings of 
nobler for having known him; and his influence, | heaven may be yours, that you may be spared 
multiplied a hundred fold, shall warm the hearts | to labor long in your cho-en profession, that 
of men as the morning sun warms the newly | thousands of the youth of Israel may gather 
wakened earth. Classmates and fellow students, | from your lips the instructions which you have 
are we to be misers or educators? As we meet | so freely,so kindly bestowed upon us. Teachers, 
from time tc time in our alumni gatherings and | one and all. the hour of parting has come. God 
one asks of the other: ‘Is all well with you?” | bless you, Marewel/, 
What shall ouranswer be? Will we be ever Fellow schoolmates: Whether our acquaint- 
forced to confess that the privileges of youth | mice and friendship in school-life has been that 


and unjust, he can shed abroad that which he 


have been forgotten? That we have proved | of months or years, the time has come when in 
ourselves unworthy of the advantages which | that relationship it must forever end. If we 
were ours, or will we say with pride, that to day | have been pioneers and made new paths across 
was but the dawning of life, and that since our | an unmapped field, do you judge us leniently, 
graduation we have grown’ in’ knowledge, | and following where our feet have trod, attain 
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to higher things than we have dared hope for. 
You have our friendship and affection, and as 
our brothers and sisters, members of one com- 
mon school home, we bid you farwell. 


Fellow classmates: The path which for 
fourlong years has led us side by side through 
the fields of knowledge, up the hills of ambi- 
tion, through forests where the leaves, like 
those of the Cumaean Sybil were flected with sen- 
tences of inspiration, aad beside the still waters 
Whose crystal purity but reflected the pure 
principles of the gospel that we have imbibed 
here; that path has come to an end and from 
this hour various ways lead us far from each 
other, and far from the scenes that have become 
so intimately woven with every thought and ac- 
tion. Should any spirit of rivalry or of criticism 
have filled our hearts let it to-day be banished 
forever. Lite is too short and friends are too few 
to let the slightest cloud or difference spring up 
among us. The same work,the same struggle, the | 
same ambition, the same triumph is ours, and | 


to us within these walls shall accompany us 
through life, shedding its sweet and holy in- 
fluence about our pathways, fitting us for the 
eternal glory that awaits the faithful when this 
life and its cares are forever laid aside. We 
cannot part. One may be here, another there, | 
but that spirit that guides one, guides all, and! 
links our lives insensibly in that perfect friend- | 
ship that redeems and beautifies 4 fallen world. | 

It may not be ours to do the deeds and | 
accomplish the resalts, that the world calls 
great; but it is ours to live worthy of the ap- 
probation of our Heavenly Father, and so those 


who know us shall call us blessed. | 
“The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power, 
And all that beanty, all that wealth ere gave, | 
Alike, await the inevitable hour, | 


The paths cf glory lead but to the grave.” 

Let unholy ambition have no part in our 

lives, let us do good because it is good, and the 
reward is ours. 


| 
‘Be good, sweet friends, | 
And let who will be clever, | 


ee A 9 


Do noble deeds, not dream them all day long, 
And so make life, death, and the last forever 
Our grand, sweet song.” 


Fellow classmates,. farewell. 
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SAZUTATORY ADDRESS. 


J. W. STRINGFELLOW. 


Teachers, Classmates and Friends. — 


Though in future life I should cross the 
long and testermg bridge of success; climb the 
high and lofty mountain crowned with the en- 
conium of fame and gain the position that only 
twenty three Americans have gained; though I 


should dwell in a castle built of marble, adorned 


with gold, decorated and onamented to the 
extent of human skill, one, that when the soft 
breeze of the Juneair should wave gently — the 
heavy embroidered curtains chance rays 
the red sun might peep through and make 


wonderful mosaics of gold and purple on the 
dainty walls; though all this should be my 
happy lot, 1 would never be so proud as [ am of 
the position to which you, my dew class-mates, 
have elected me, 

‘Our Tempie of Learning,” we greet you 
in honor of the Commorcial and Academic day. 


Our kind friends with smiling faces — pleasant 
countenances, we take pleasure in welcoming 


you. This is a day of joy, and yet a day that 
our hearts are filled with emotion. To-day we 
read the words of the motto that is before our 
eyes in scarlet leaves of oak with a hesitating 
sizh of farewell. 

To-day our school year ends with some, 
hut we as students should never lose sight of 
the many kind and encouraging words that have 
fa'len from the lips of our teachers as they have 
labored assiduousty to fram> our minds for 
future usefallness in the various avocations of 
life. 

{ mist say that language fails to express 
the gratifications of my heart towards them, 
but let cherish in our the 
labors of the present faculty of the B.. Y. A. 
We are many of us to commence our struggle 
with life’s battle; we may be tossed about from 


is €ver memory 


pillar to post by the cruel world, but I believe 
the students of the B. Y. A. will be like the 
waters of the briny deep, that are thrown about 
in form of waves and are dashed against the 


rugged rocks, but go foaming back sparkling 
and bubbling jollier than ever. 


Those of us that are to go without com- 


: pleting our course, may for a short time be iso- 


lated from the rest of the world on some lonely 
mountain ranges where there is no sound to 
break the stillness of the night save it be the 
bleating of sheep, or the tinkling of the cow-bell 
that is fastened to the neck of some |ack fel- 
low that is restless and is moving about await- 
ing the coming morn, when the master will 
move them to better grazing. 

Others 


hidden treasures of the earth, working where it 


may be seeking to uncover the 


isso dark that it seems as though the blackness 
could be cut with a knife, striving to obtain 
the necessary means that they may again return 
to our Temple of Learning to finish their 
courses. 

Those that are to go as graduates carrying 
the banner of success may at some future date 
be as pillars,andinour Senate Chamber, their 
Voices may echo around the halls in tones of 
thunder, while defending the rights of the peo- 
ple; and others of us, muy become independently 
neh, living in mansions surrounded by orna- 
mental flower beds that fill the air with fragrant 
fumes, and are charmed. while sitting around 
the ebony table spread with the luxuries of life, 
by the yellow throated prisoner in’ his gilded 
cage. Yetall will be able to recall the hours 
spent in the Brigham Young Adademy among 
the brightest and happiest of their lives. 

How dear to our bearts are the scenes of our 
schooldays, 

When fond recollections present them to view, 

The sweet siniling faces, the teachers in their 
places, 

The spacious halls, the Academy balls, 

The reading, the writing, the arithmetic too, 

And every fond study that our schooldays knew 

Again] bid you all welcome, and hope 
that the interest manifested today and during 
the past year among the students will be contin 
uous, and that each successive year may add 
many to the graduating class of the BLY. A. 
Commercial College. : 


BUSINESS STUDENTS’ AIM. 


BY OSCAR WILKINS, JR. 
Mr. President, Honored Assemblage: 


In behalf of the Commercial College and Aca- 
demic students we feel highly honored; we have 
such a large and intelligent audience, that have 
favored us with their presence on this our 
eraduation day. 

We, the Commercial and Academic students 
of this great institution, aim to have our mark in 
life as you see it now. 

Year by year we have ascended the ladder 
of school life, until today many have reached 
the topmost round and graduated to commence 
their struggle with life’s realities. 

We have the “Our 


Temple of Learning’ a thorough course that 


here in walls of this 
trains the mind and the hand for any occupation 
that presents itself, 
Every vear that rolls by, we tind our depart- 
ments better equipped, financially and socially. 
setter facilities for the youth to: obtain knowl- 
edge; all the shortest and newest methods. 

Our worthy teachers, laboring dilligently 
and placing their attention to those they are 
instructing, prove to us, that their whole heart 
and soul are in our interest 

To look into the past we see where our 
heloved imstitation could have improved its 
facilities for the great work that is now under 
way. As time advanced, as the community at 
l.rge took more interest, better accommoda- 
tions were offered. To-day, within the walls 
of this Academy, we have a thorongh course, 
Which prepares us for the activities, duties, call- 
life, 
where only the diligent and worthy succeed. 


ings and responsibilities of a business 

From a small book-keeping class, our 
department has gradually come to the front, 
and to-day. stands at the head of all similar in- 
stitutions throughout the Territory, giving 
greater advantages, affording better opportani- 
ties, and placing the applicants for diplomas on 
a solid footing, that they may go fron. here and 


enter into the exciting world of business, calm, 
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} aim is business. 
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sober, reliant, and well equipped for whatsoever 
position they may Till, 

It may be thought by some that our only 
Aside from the general line of 
this, we are taught to be speakers, politicians, 


and financiers. Besides, we are laying a foun- 


dation for a great and noble wo.k, a work, 
that enables us to live a more humble life, a 
work that teaches us there is a God. We are 


living in an age that requires us to know some- 
of 
and feel 
The present 
is an age of free and earnest inquiry on the 


thing of the ministry, for it isan age 
Men think 
with more energy tian formerly. 


earn. 
esthess and excitement. 


subject of religion, and consequently an age 
in which the extremes of skepticism, and big- 
otry, a multiplicity of sects, anda diversity of 
interpretations of the sacred volumes, must 
be expected. 

Here, within the walls of our noble institu- 
tion, this is taugnt, and the Commercial stu- 
dent is no less an ardent worker, to become 
proficient in that as well as in what might be 
expected, the financial education of the world, 
for the former leadeth still the latter. To keep 
pace with the requirements of to-day, and to keep 
abreast with the progress of the world oar aim 
in view must be steadily followed, Let me call 
your attention to the time Columbus discover- 
ed this new world; the disadvantages he labored 
in on crossing the ocean; the small crafts given 
him were nothing but shells compared with the 
vessels that now sail the briny waters. The auda- 
cious shipbuilder, keeping pace with the onward 
march of progress, tried 1 new experiment, and 
made an iron ship that was a perfect success, 
and that was followed by others. Soon the 
iron gave way tosteel, and now the very high- 
est-achievements in shipbuilding and equipping 
them that the 
every day spectacles. 

The same inspiration has extended through 


world has ever seen are 


all the realms of sevience, and this centary’s sun, 
now sinking in the western horizon, shows a 
record unparalleled in all the ages. The records 
we have made while here in this Academy, 
during the past year’s course; the records we 


are now leaving behind, are records unparalleled 


in the Academy’s history, of years gone by. 
Year by year, our progress is noted more and 
more, and so with the progress of this great 
country. 

As we note the different improvements of the 
inventors from day to day, year by year, so 
may we note the improvements of this grand 
institution, “Our Temple of Learning.” To 
keep abreast with the march of events, to keep 
step with the world of to-day, we must strive hard 
for the one great end. Without education, man is 
like the wocden vessels with which Columbue 
navigated the ocean, thrown aside and acknowl- 
edged no more. | Therefore, if we desire a prac- 
tical Dusiness education, the time is now 
we must grasp while the doors are open. 


here; 

We 
may lay aside this opportunity and never have 
its privileges granted us again, so let the aim 
we have now in view, be our mark for a life- 
time; we shall then stand firm and substantial, 
laying a foundation that no man on earth can 


‘ 
« 


overthrow, nor money buy; a foundation that will 
stand for ages to come,one that neither the parch- 
ing suns can warp nor mountain torrents dissolve; 
but one that will daily grow, and by keeping 
step with the tide of events; by keeping march 
with the evolutions of time we will 
topmost pinnacle of fame. 

He who halts is lost, or relegated to the 


attain the 


rear. It is not the commercial student who halts, 
he is always found in the foremost rau's. 
It may be expected by my hearers, and 
mauy others, that the Commercial students will 
never aspire toa higher purpose than an every- 


day clevk,or to anything greater than an auxiliary 


or novice, and as long us he can wear ironed col- 
lars, and nuinber 11 cuffs, that is all he desires. 
Let me fur once and for all, disabuse you of such 
au erroneous opinion, for the basiness stu lents’ 
thin 
while he may pass through the lowly stages, 


his aim is higher and higher,and when he leaves 


aim in this Academy, is greater 


these halls he holds in his band the lamp of sue: 
cess Which has been lighted by the match of in- 


| 
| 
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prietor of the immense dry goods store that 
commands the trade of the whole community. 

This is not all, but tim to become 
speakers and financiers, and above all, our final 


we 


aim is, to not only become a citizen of this our 
glorious country, but a citizen of that country 
beyond the valley of death, where we all hope 
to meet on the 
eternal life. 


commencement exercises of 


AFTER AN APRIL SHOWER. 


LILLIE JONES. 


The month of showers is drawing toa close, 
the buds, kissed by the balmy winds, bathed 
by the refreshing rains smiled upon by the 
Warm sun, are gradually laying aside their 
sumber winter wraps, to don the lighter, gayer 
varments of the spring time. 
with emerald 
grassy carpets, so soft, so bright, so beautifnl, 
that they far outvie the finest products of Brus- 
sel’s many looms. 


The roadsides are covered 


The babbling brooks, fed by the recent 
rains, dance over their pebble beds, singing- 
songs of love to the Waving grasses that bend 
to kiss their smiling faces, 

The flowers, too, ave waking from their 
winter sleep, and lift their smiling counten- 
ances toward the blue sky in’ thankful praise, 
while the bees, their trusted friends, 
Whisper into their listening ea:s the latest gossip 


ever 


of the spring time. 


Myriads of tiny insects fill the air. Yon- 


der, on that budding rose tree, a thrifty spider 


is busy spinning his silken web, while flitting 


among the dandelions, 1n search of a wakenine 
bloom, isa butter tly, the first to herald the 
spring. 


tegrily in this institution, and we pass from this to 


another, gradually coming to the front, until at 
last, Weare not the common errand boy, not the 
clerk in the corner grocery, but the owner «nd pro- 


In a thousand tree tops, birds are building 
their nests, and from their tiny throats comes 
the same glad song; ‘Spring is here, Spring is 
here.” The breezes tell the bees, the bees 
whisper it to the flowers, Ol all the glad, bright, 
awakening world 1e-echoes with the strain: 


“Spring is here, Spring is here,” My own 


DY COMMENCEMENT ANNUAL. 


heart listens to the words and, answers ‘Spring 
is here.” 

Oh, who can doubt for one moment the 
glory and the power of that mighty Being, God 
the Father, the Giver of all these beautiful 
things‘ We are His lambs, He, 
Shepherd, who maketh us to lie down 
pastures, who leadeth us beside the still wa- 


our Good 
in green 


ters. 

Oh, rejoice, rejoice, all ye who are sad 
of heart, who Iabor and are heavy laden, go un- 
to lim and He will give you rest. 

Oh, rejoice, rejoice, for this is the morn of 
the ressurection, the trump of the Spring has 
blown and called from their long sleep the chil. 
dren of Nature, to enjoy the day of the true 
life that follows. 

O, can death be so awfal, can it 
has such a glorious awakening 


he so 
feared when it 
as this? No, it ean not be, 
We only draw the draperies of our couch about 
us and lie down to pleasant dreams, till the 
trumpet blast of our Great Redeemer is heard, 
when if we have lived lives to merit it, we shall 
come forth like the children of Nature, on the 
morn of the resurection, 

What a bright world our Father has given 
us, so full of beautiful things, man with all his 
arts and inventions cannot equal even the mean- 


there is no death! 


est of them. 
But, of all these beautiful things, I think 


there is none more sublime, more grand, than 
the earth after an April Was there 
ever a picture in all the galleries of the world, 
painted by artist ancient or modern, that could 
surpass this one from the world wide gallery of 
nature, executed by this Master Hand? 

The raip has ceased. ‘The air is fragrant 
sweet breath of the violet and 

The birds that but a half 
from the storm are 


shower. 


with thie 
wild mint. 
hour ago sought shelter 
now chirping and twittering, and ecarroling, as 
if their little hearts wouid break with joy. 
From behind masses of gray clouds the 
bright sun presents his smiling face. while rifts 


here and there adiselose the blue sky. Every 
blade of grass, every tree. every flower 


sparkle with countless raindrops, which ive! 


and glisten in the sunshine like the rarest 


diamonds, The very meanest dings are clothed 


in splendor. 
Spanning the eastern horizon, over banks 


of soft grey clouds, and in the gorgeous colors 
of the Orient is a rain-bow, The buds of the 
apple tree stand out in bold relief against the 
sky, while their gnarled and knotted trunks 


shine like satin. Here and there the majestic 


‘poplar, still clad in Winter robes, rears its state- 


ly form. The graceful willow with downcast 
face looks like some pious sister, walking in 
solemn silence to the mass. More somber than 
all is the locust with its rough, thorny branches 
and dried pods. 

But, gradually the scene changes. The 
sun, as if loth to leave a picture so bright, slow- 
ly sinks to rest. Fora few moments the whole 
land-scape is bathed in a flood of goldea light, 
which little by little fades, ’til the last rays rest 
upon the tops of the lofty snow-capped mountains 
and gild the church spire. 

The shadows deepen, here and there a 
silver star pins in place the sable draperies 
of night. A lark is singing his good night song 
and a vight bird perched high i ina tree top is 
hushing ‘his mate to sleep. In the distance is 
heard the tinkle of the cow-bells, while down 
the shadowy lanes returns the workman from his 
labor. 

From behind the eastern mountains in her 
silver boat the full moon floats over the fleecy 
cloud waves of the sky. The voices of the light 
_ fainter and fainter, and the day like a tired 
babe lies on the breast of its mother night, wl o 
hushes it to sleep with a lullaby. 


Oh, lullaby, my little one, 

Sleep. sleep, for the day is done, 
The stars are twinkling in the skies 
The violets have clos ed their eyes 
And all the earth in slumber lies. 
Oh, sleep, my baby sleep. 


Oh, lullaby, my little one, 

Sleep, sleep, for the night has conie. 

Birds have long : ago énanest to sing, 

And tucked their | heads beneath their wing. 
Peace reigts over everything, 

Oh, sleep, my baby, sleep. 


Oh, lullaby, good night, ¢ good night, 
Sleep, sleep, “til the morning light, 
May holy angels, round thy bed, 
Guard it safe from foot to head, 

And may thy feet the right path tread, 
Oh. sleep. my baby, sleep. 
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A DREAM. 


BY S. W. ROSS. 


Mr. President, Ladies and Gentlemen .— 


Were Table to identify myself I would 
tell youwhoTam. Thirty years ago, if my 
memory serves me right, the Commercial and 
Academie students of the B. Y. Academy chose 
meas their Dreamer, Whether it was because 
of my resemblance of Rip Van Winkle, I know 
not. . But, { do know that [ procured this ven- 
erable sleeper’s flagon and drank eagerly of its 
sleepy contents. The time since then seems as 
but a dream. 

This m-rning, after coming down from the 
Katskills of the past, | met whom appeared to 
he my old fellow chemist, Vernon. 


I mistake the twirl of that 


Ilow could 
infant moustache. 
I spoke to him; he seemed surprised, but when 
I told him my name was Ross, he brightened 
up and said that his father often spoke of me 
in connection with his college days. We went 
to Vernon mansion and found my gray haired 
friend, with pen between his teeth and fingers 


He 


in his hair, in deep meditation. Was com- 


posing a poem on Spring. 

When he had somewhat recovered, my first 
questions of course were, where are our old 
college chums and what are they doing? While 
he was putti:g in verse his deep thoughts, I took 
up the Morning Universe, The first words that 
attracted my attention were, ‘The great divorce 
scanda! Mme. LeFoy the world’s greatest act- 
ress, sues for a divorce. Mr. W) Wright, Ogden’s 
millionaire merchant, the defendant.” This 
Mine. Le Foy was none other than our once 
Ollie Gash. 


The Universe is a well edited daily, witha 
national influence, but when I saw at its head 
the name of Oscar Wilkins. 


imagine my sur- 
prise. 


Beneath his name was a fiery editorial 
advocating the return of ‘*Ilonest Parley Smoot” 
to the halls of Congress, ‘‘He has” it says, 
‘been one of the hardest workers in the House. 
Before any of the delegates were there, he could 


21 


be seen dusting the seats, rejuvenating the 
cusp:dors and attending to his other janitorial 
duties, 

“Has any other of our college boys at- 
tained such a high eminence?” I inquired. 
**Well” he continued ‘tat the last election, Hon. 
Joseph Stringfellow was made President; but 
the papers for a week past have been scandaliz- 
ing him. The dignitied little Senator from Utah 
ungraciously and President 
Stringfellow handed in his resignation.” 


snubbed — him, 


‘Tow about sume of the ladies?* | asked. 

‘Didn't you know that Lillie Loveland is 
still Miss Loveland! Some say that she enter- 
ed the convent because of disappointment in 
love affairs, others say not. 

*sAnd Mrs. Gowans! It has been so long 
since her name was’ Rosette Baker that I had 
nearly forgotten, ‘hey now have exactly 
twelve little Rosettes and Charlies to make their 
home a perfect state of bliss, You 
seen his shingle as you down. C. A. 
Gowans, A. C. P. Pt... Amateur Coroner and 
Physician pro tem. Charlie was elected Coroner 
lzst fall, It is with the strictest economy that 
he manages to feed these twelve little muffens. 
[ don’t know which he enjoys the better, hold- 


must have 
‘ame 


ing an inquest or getting his victim ready for 


the inquest. When not otherwise engaged, he 


devotes his skill to horses mentally 
down. 


wroken 


Alas! the very good always die young, but 
Elmer Uinckley didn’t die. He is a IT David, 
and can now be found near Goshen Pass, wateh- 
ing his little flock. 

The noted mereantile and manufacturing 
firm of Clark, Clutf & Co., has 
grown to be a great) monopoly, 


Christensen, 
They control 
the entire outpat, and regulate the price of all 
the hairpins sold in our nation, 

Maggelby, after discovering the principle of 
perpetual motion, applied it to a flying machine. 
A great concourse of people assembled to see 
his first flight. But the motion of his bird was 
perpetual, and when last seen, Hanmer was still 


skimming along the milky way through the 
ether blue, 


Fred Graham’s life was really the 
promising life of all. His fine tenor voice in the 
the Salvation Army was 
salvation. Bat Fred was one of those very 


most 
winning thousands to 


good who remain here for a short time only. 
The principal reform during P. M. Gen- 

eral Meldrum’s administration was his removing 
the two 
so that 


the whiskers from Columbus’ tace on 


cent postage stamps. [his was done 
idle people would quit comparing his picture 
on the one and the two cent stamps. 

Samuel Henry isthe most unfortunate man 
on earth. his youth, 
while stadying Rhetoric, 
he much resembled Shake-peare, and ought to 

Ile also took of law 
Patrick’s other name was Henry, 
other name was Henry. Because 


told him to be an 


In the spring time of 
some one told him that 
write plays. a course 
under Booth. 
and Samuel’s 
of this some one he ought 
orator. This complication of name and resem- 
blance has so worried Samuel that he ts yet un- 
ab'e to decide whether to be a lawyer or a play-_ 
writer 

Sharp is one of those traveling gentry, 
who ‘toil not neither do they spin,” known 
‘hehtning Jo. still tshing 
where it issaid ‘+there are just as guvod fish as 
It that a 


near the 


as 


rod agents,” is 


ever caught.” is reported 


‘*‘Minnie” once came 
bait was not sufficiently tempting. 


were 
his hook, but 
har- 


his | 


Snow has mastered the eleetric fluid, 


nes:ed the lightning and to it attaches 


chariot. 
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shaperajas, Mexican spurs, and orange necktie 
fitted him for a perfect cow-boy. No bronco 
eruption was great enough to throw Harry out 
of the saddle, but in an evil moment the boys 
bet Harry a ten dollar bill that he could not ride 
Well, climbed ‘al 
gate, and told the boys to turn out best 


the cor 
their 
As it passed out Harry slid down and 


a Texas steer. he 
iene 
Wrapped those parenthetical legs around that 
The steer 
still grazing on the grassy plains, but Harry 


high headed broad horned. steer. is 
is 
riding in a golden chariot now 

Bot 
more serious. I see the glorivus future 
ized tor the Academy that predicted by 

President Taylor. I see the ideal Ac: ademy 
that was designed by Brigham Y oung. Once 
the tide Was eastward, now the tide has turned 
and 1 see vast throngs of earnest students wend- 
ing their way te the tups of these mountains, 
here to celebrate the laying of the capstone of 
their education. 

This 
me assembled, 
here, the Training School dotted over there, the 
Art Academy next to it, the great Physical and 
Chemical Labratories, mnagnificent Ma- 


while dreaming, the scene becomes 
real- 


Was 


Jonservatory of Music in which we 


the Commercial College over 


those 
Shops, and Observatories all, located in 
contrast to 


chine S 
these beautiful grounds is such a 
the little building of 793. Once oar number was 
foity-two., now 
we are numbered by the tens of thousands. The 
little spark of education enkindled by Brigham 


[In “93 it was eleven hundred; 


Kelly is the American Cardinal of the | Young, has been founded by Young Utah into 


Romap Catholie church. ‘The Pope is now 93 
years old and it is thought that 


dlies the papacy will be removed to Ameriea. If 


us soon as he 


so lyelly will be the Pope’s successor. 


Lund, the Molern Demo-thenese —but un- 
lie Demosthense George doesn’t stammer. All | 
have heard Lund’s voice at the opening of 


every country fair for a hundred miles around, 
selling Inera-Korn, patented by Snow. 


Many wondered what Harry McGraw’s 
long hair would fit him for. Well, Harry 
settled in the wild unfettered West. 


His npon me by the class of °93, 
j 
broad sombreo, long black hair, huge leather nnpleasant doty, 1 must 


a great consuming flame, filling all the world 


with wonder, 


bALEDICTORY, 


BY HARRY R. MGRAW, 


Mr. President, Fellow. Graduates, Laties and 


(entlemen . 
I am deeply scnsible of the honor conferred 
And while it is an 


say the unwelcome 


words that bid us part from class-mates, friends 


and old associates. 

We come to the Brigham Young Academy 
inspired by a common purpose, to wilfully and 
maliciously stab ignorance and inculeate those 
principles that give us intellectual nerve and 
and 
herald the golden dawning of a grander day in 
the world’s proud conquest of letters. 


sinew, {0 champion the cause of right 


Our curicculum of study which contains 
within its covers the product of the experience 
of ages past has been gone over, under the 
guidance of a splendid corps of teachers; they 
have opened up fields of knowledge to us un- 
explored, some times they: led the way over 
mountains of difficulty; prospecting for the 
golden gems of knowledge; some time, we 
found them without even hunting for them, but 
it is my experience that the gems thaf cost us 
labor and toil eve some of the brightest jewels 
in the labratory of learning. 

Here we have cultivated a love for letters. 
here we have learned moral worth, here we have 
discovered the worth of friendship, here we 
have discovered the worth of friendship, here 
we have laid the fonndation upon which we 
propose to build the structare of a splendid 
character, here we have established principles 
firm as the mountain peaks. 

Visions of our school days come like a 
flood, and cloud the sunshine of to-day; the 
presence of friends, the laugh of gaety this 
large concourse of people remind us that our 
school-days are over; we must part. unwelcome 
They 


mean that we are bound together by the links 


words, we know what they mean to us. 


the ceremonies of to day 
other 


of friendship, and 
warn us that we must separate, and seck 
tields of labor. 

_ The future lies before us, it isan unopened 
book; who can fathom its mysteries?. Who can 
tell what it lins in store for us ¢ 

I believe the class of 93 has the heroic 
purpose to go forth in the world’s battle-field 
ind carve its way to the I 
believe that we as a class are animated by an 
exalted ambition that the seeds sown in this 
Temple of Learning will yield a golden harvest. 


citidel of suecess. 
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Nw 
a 
ce 


| We feel as we leave this institution of 


| learning and go out intc the world, that in the 


|nation’s history and we are prepared to uct well 


years to come there will be great crises in the 
| our part. 

Life has just begun, we may well term 
'these exercises commencement exercises; we 
_ just enter upon the stern realities of life;we have 
just become a unit in the world’s great field of 


action, we have just laid the foundation, the 


structure is yet to come. 


Who can measure the responsibility of an 
institution like this? The faculty has in its 
control the destinies of men; we point to them 
with pride today, their record is an open book, 
and if we but give beed to the precepts and the 
example of these men we might as well twist 
their eternal 


| the Wasatch mountains from an- 
chorings, as swerve from right and duty. 
If we are to be truth 


| and 
x anda regard for the rights of others 


business men, 


It 


engage in mediciue, a thorough knowledge of 


will distinguish our business ecaree. we 
our profession will distinguish our professional 
If we are to be lawyers it will be our 


purpose to adjust difficulties rather than en- 


career. 


courage litigation, 


No matter what our vocation be im 
life, the foundation has been well laid, if 


we fail as far as morality aad principles are con- 


may 
and 


cerned, we must have deviated from the instruc- 
tions received here. 

In the world’s great drama, our lots will 
not be thrown together, but the lessons we have 
been taught here will characterize our future 
actions, and aid us in shaping the destinies of 
others. Wherever we go we may be leaders 
unong men, let that leadership make the world 
better, let it dethrone vice and exalt virtue. 

Let the friendship we have formed here 
characterise the friendship we shall make here. 
after, whether we are in the sunlight of pros- 
perity or in sorrow’s night, let us never desert 
each other, Trouble is a mysterions visitor, it 
comes, we know not when, we know not how. 
Good fortune is the parent of friendship, adver- 
sity is the fire in which it is tried. 

If our friendship be tried in the fire of ad- 
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versity, let it be an unconsuming fire, and let, 


Here we have climate, soil, products of 


the memory of these school days be a_ bright “every description;and [ believe conditions, social 


star in the years that are to come. 

Let education, let financial prosperity be 
subordinate to exalted virtue and weave the 
threads of noble life within the golden threads 
of honor. 


This is an age of wonderful activity and 


progress. Our schools of liberal education are 
fast interlacing their fibers about the popular 
heart, and fortifying themselves in public confi- 
dence; they are woven into the very texture of 
civilization, and it comes to us, the first gradu- 
ates in the Commercial College of this institu- 
tion, te prove by our future acts and conduct 
that this college is a tower of strength in the 
commercial tield. 


Istractions received here 


physical and intellectual to raise men, who will 
rival some of the brightest minds among the 
scholars of the nation. 

Now, fellow graduates, let us go from this 
institution and show to the world that the in- 
have not been in vain, 
let us show to the world the majesty of virtue, 


the majesty of thought, denounce vice and 
crown our instractions with the example of a 


noble lite, and while it is hard to separate, 
while the clouds of regret dim the sunshine of 
our joy, we will go forth and battle with the 
life with an heroic purpose, 
and ever follow the precepts of truth received 
in our ‘**femple of Learning.” 


stern realities of 


OF THE 


Principal of the Brigham Young Academy 
for the Year Ending, May, 26, 1893, 


To the members of the Boarl of Trustees and 
the Stake Board of I-lucation: 


Dear BreTHReN:—There have been en- 
rolled daving the schvol year 


In the Kindergarten Department... 76 pupils. 


In the Pieparatury School........ 295 
In the Commercial College....... 101 «& 
In the Academic Department...... 25 + 
Inthe Normal Department ...... 265 9 * 


Making a total of....... 762 reoular 
students 
In the M, I. A. Normal course... .. 


Normal.... 


283 pupils 
348 « 


144.0% 


Making agrand total of......1219 pupils, 


In the Sunday School 
Less number counted twice,..... 


The report of the Theological Department 
shows an enrollment of 


MME ICM Rte os wayne chads e, ULB 
on Co RO ea RO 100 
eos. ep, atin does a ee a 
Priests; ...... ea eWMe Veaate ect aee ke OL 
Ge Tri. Hees af ie ve dep e os ss cca 63 
Deacons.... Noeiiiehnaiecl &atwnig tins aah L490 
WG | OBRIZOU 42 Fs date shows F uses eyinn ova" OD | 
Non-members........ Wraptd nites fo.0- > EO. 
OCT UOUM a lialy ankle Paty ee ee hace ves O18 

EE awe Oy ee io eks: Wo nels shee LAD 


By sexes the studeits number miles 764, 
females 455. 


Two departments have been especially em- 


; ; . nid die ; © | 
yhasized——-The Normal, ineludinge the Kinder. 
SS 


garten and the Training School, and the Com: 
mercial 
paration of young people academically, pro- 
fessionally and morally, for school work. the 
latter at the same thorough preparation for 
commercial pursuits. 
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mh. £ ; | 
The former aims at a thoroueh pre- 
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THE NORMAL DEPARTMENT. 


Entrance to classes in this department is 
conditioned by the following requirements: 
Applicants must be at least fourteen years of 
age and mnst be of good moral character, 

They must sustain a satisfactory examin. 
ation in those branches usually taught in the 
An 


exception to this examination requirement is 


eighth grade of a regular graded school. 


made where students show marked ability in all 
excepting two or three of the required branches. 
They are then permitted to enter on ‘‘eondi- 
tions,” and a year’s time is allowed to work off 
these “eonditions.”” 

with advanced 


Applicants are admitted 


credit when they are able to pass satisfactorily 
in studies required in the regular course. 

The following named schools have been 
visited hy a committee of the faculty and their 
fitness to prepare students for the Academy be- 
‘ause of the excellent work they are doing has 
been favorably reported. They are classed as 
Certificate School,” and their graduates bear- 
ing properly signed certificates are admitted 
Without entrance examination. 


Provo City Central School, J. B. Walton, 3 


Principal. 

Pleasant Grove Centra! School, Jos. Brown. 
Principal. 

American Fork Central School, E. W. Rob- 
inson, Principal, 

Lehi Central School, James Anderson, 
Principal, 

Springville Central School, © Andrew 
Morgan, Principal. 

Spanish Fork Grammar School, J. A. 


Reese, Principal. 
Payson Central School, D. H. Christensen, 


| ‘ . 
‘Principal. 


Ephraim Grammar School, Peter Greaves, 
Principal. 

Manti Seminary, A. C. Nelson, Principal. 

Sanpete Stake Academy, Newton Hayes, 
Principal. 

Heber City Central School, H. M. Aird, 
Principal. 


Midway Grammar School, A. 
Principal. 


Wooten, 
Morgan Stake Academy, George J. Ram- 
sey, Principal. 

Box Elder Stake Academy, Angus Vanee, | 
Principal. 

Grantsville Central Schooi, 2. P. Chris- 
tensen, Principal. 

Tovele City Central School, H. J. Stookey, 
Principal. 

Members of thisdepartment whose general 
deportment in school has been satisfactory and | 
who completes suecessfully any of the four | 


year’s courses are entitled to receive 


~ 


liands the degree of Bachelor of Pedagogy, which | 


at your 


is known asthe Bigham Young Academy 


Degree. Those who successfully complete all 
the branches of the first year, and who show 
good ability in the training school are entitled 


to a Primary Grade Certificate, and those who 


| 
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complete all the studies of both the first and 
second years and also the requirements in_ the 
training school are entitled to an ‘ntermediate 
grade certificate. I recommend that as soon as 
practical two year’s study be required both for 
the Primary and Intermediate grade certificates, 
and that special aptitude determine which shall 
be awarded. 
of the Primary grade are even greater than 


Professionally the requirements 


those of the Intermediate or Grammar, and for 
the good of the schools I do not think it well 
to make the difference usually made. 


The regular four year’s courses leading to 
a degree now offered in this department are as 
follows: 

A course in Pedagogy, a conrse in Modern 
Classics, a conrse in Physical Sciences, a course 
in Natural Science, and a course in Mathematics. 
The first two years of all of these are tie same. 
A two year’s Mechanical course entitling the 
graduates to a diploma is also offered. 


